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CHAPTEE L 
nr WHICH omt of the yiBonoAirs tisitb hoMC. . 

Ok the library wall of one of the most famooa' 
writers of America^ there hang two crossed swords, 
which his relatiyes wore in the great War of Inde- 
pendence. The one sword was gallantly drawn in the 
senrice of the king, the other was the weapon of a 
brave and honored republican soldier. The possessor 
of the harmless trophy has earned for himself a name 
alike honored in liis ancestors' country and his own, 
where genius such as his has always a peaceful 
welcome. 

The ensuing history reminds me of yonder swords 
in the historian's study at Boston. In the Revolu- 
tionary War, the subjects of this story, natives of 
America, and children of the Old Dominion, found 
themselves engaged on different sides in the quarrel, 
coming together peaceably at its conclusion, as breth- 
ren should, their love never having materially dimin- 
ished, however angrily the contest divided them. The 
colonel in scarlet, and the general in blue and buff, 
hang side by side in the wainscoted parlor of the 
Warringtons, in England, where a descendant of one 
of the brothers has shown their portraits to me, with 

VOL. V. — 1 
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that we ought to be thankful to Heaven for its mercies, 
he proceeded presently to business by asking particu- 
lars relative to cargo and passengers. 

Franks was a pleasant man, who loved a joke. 
*'We have," says he, "but yonder ugly negro boy, 
who is fetohing the trunks, and a passenger w^o has 
the state cabin to himself." 

Mr. Trail looked as if he would have preferred more 
mercies from Heaven. " Confound you, Franks, and 
your luck I The ^ Duke William,' which came in last 
week, brought fourteen, and she is not half of our 
tonnage." 

"And this passenger, who has the whole cabin, 
don't pay nothin'," continued the Captain. " Swear 
now, it will do you good, Mr. Trail, indeed it wilL I 
have tried the medicine." 

"A passenger take the whole cabin and not pay 7 
Gracious mercy, are you a fool. Captain Franks ? " 

"Ask the passenger himself, for here he comes." 
And, as the master spoke, a young man of some nine- 
teen years of age came up the hatehway. He had a 
doak and a sword under his arm, and was dressed in 
deep mourning, and called out, "Gumbo, you idiot, 
why don't you f etoh the baggage out of the cabin ? 
Well, shipmate, our journey is ended. Tou will see 
all the little folks to-night whom you have been talk- 
ing about. Give my love to Polly and Betty, and 
little Tommy; not forgetting my duty to Mrs. 
Franks. I thought, yesterday, the voyage would 
never be done, and now I am almost sorry it is over. 
That little b^rth in my cabin looks very comfortable 
now I am going to leave it." 

Mr. Trail scowled at the young passenger who had 
paid no money for his jMissage. He scarcely nodded 
his head to the stranger, when Capts^n Franks said, 
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''This here gentleman is Mr. Trails sir^ whose name 
you have arheerd of." 

" It 's pretty well known in Bristoli sir," says Mr. 
Trail, majestically. 

"And this is Mr. Warrington, Madam Esmond War- 
rington's son, of Castlewood," continued the Captain. 

The British merchant's hat was instantly off his 
head, and the owner of the beaver was making a pro- 
digious number of bows, as if a crown-prince were 
before him. 

" Gracious powers, Mr. Warrington I This is a de- 
light, indeed I What a crowning mercy that your voy- 
age should have been so prosperous I You must have 
my boat to go on shore. Let me cordially and re- 
spectfully welcome you to England: let me shake 
your hand as the son of my benefactress and patro- 
ness, Mrs. Esmond Warrington, whose name is known 
and honored on Bristol 'Change, I warrant you. Is n't 
it, Franks ? " 

" There 's no sweeter tobacco comes from Virginia, 
and no better brand than the Three Castles," says Mr. 
Franks, drawing a great brass tobacco-box from his 
pocket, and thrusting a quid into his jolly mouth. 
"You don't know what a comfort it is, sir; you'll 
take to it, bless you, as you grow older. Won't he, 
Mr. Trail ? I wish you had ten shiploads of it in- 
stead of one. You might have ten shiploads: I've 
told Madam Esmond so; I've rode over her planta- 
tion; she treats me like a lord when I go to the 
house ; she don't grudge me the best of wine, or keep 
me cooling my heels in the counting-room, as some 
folks does " (with a look at Mr. Trail). " She is a 
real-born lady, she is; and might have a thousand 
hogsheads as easy as her hundreds, if there were but 
hands enough." 
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lays 80 many of 'em by the heels along that swampy 
Potomac, but he 's got better on the voyage : the voy- 
age makes every one better ; and, in oonrse, the young 
gentleman can't be forever arorying after a brother 
who dies and leaves him a great fortune. Ever since 
we sighted Ireland he has been quite gay and happy, 
only he would go off at times, when he was most merry, 
saying, ^ I wish my dearest Georgy could enjoy this 
here sight along with me,' and when you mentioned 
the t' other's name, you see, he couldn't stand it." 
And the honest Captain's own eyes filled with tears, 
as he turned and looked towards the object of his 
compassion. 

Mr. Trail assumed a lugubrious countenance befit- 
ting the tragic compliment with which he prepared to 
greet the young Virginian; but the latter answered 
him very curtly, declined his offers of hospitality, and 
only stayed in Mr. Trail's house long enough to drink 
a glass of wine and to take up a sum of money of 
which he stood in need. But he and Captain Franks 
parted on the very warmest terms, and all the little 
crew of the " Young Kachel " cheered from the ship's 
side as their passenger left it. 

Again and again Harry Warrington and his brother 
had pored over the EngUsh map, and determined upon 
the course which they should take upon arriving at 
Home. All Americans who love the old country — and 
what gently-nurtured man or woman of Anglo-Saxon 
race does not? — have ere this rehearsed their Eng- 
lish travels, and visited in fancy the spots with which 
their hopes, their parents' fond stories, their friends' 
descriptions, have rendered them familiar. There are 
few things to me more affecting in the history of the 
quarrel which divided the two great nations than the 
recurrence of that word Home, as used by the younger 
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towards the elder country. Harry Warrington had 
his chart laid out. Before London, and its glorious 
temples of St. Paol's and St. Peter's ; its grim Tower, 
where the brave and loyal had shed their blood, from 
Wallace down to Balmerino and Kilmarnock, pitied 
by gentle hearts ; — • before the awful window at White- 
hall, whence the martyr Charles had issued, to kneel 
once more, and then aseend to heaven ; — before Play- 
houses, Parks, and P&laoes, wondrous resorts of wit, 
pleasure, and splendor ; — before Shakspeare's Resting- 
place under the tall spire which rises by Avon, amidst 
the sweet Wajrwickshire pastures ; — before Derby, and 
Falkirk, and Culloden, where the cause of honor aal 
loyalty had ^dlen, it might be to rise no more : — be- 
fore all these points in their pilgrimage there was one 
which the young Virginian brothers held even, more 
sacred, and that was the home of their family, •— that 
old Castlewood in Hampshire, about which their pair- 
ents had talked so fondly. From Bristol to Bath, 
from Bath to Salisbury, to Winchester, to Hexton, to 
Howie ; they knew the way, and had mapped the jour- 
ney many and many a time. 

We must fancy our American traveller to be a 
handsome young fellow, whose suit of sables only 
made him look the more interesting. The plump 
landlady from her bat, surrounded by her china and 
punch-bowls, and stout gilded bottles of strong waters, 
and g^Littering rows of silver flagons, looked kindly 
after the young gentleman as he passed through tbe 
inn-hall from his post-chaise, and the obsequious 
chamberlain bowed him up stairs to the ^' Bose ^ or 
the ^'Dolphin." The trim chambermaid dropped her 
best curtsy for his fee, and Gumbo, in the inn-kitchen, 
where the townsfolk drank their mug of ale by the 
great fire, bragged of his young master's splendid 
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house in Virginia, and of the immense wealth to 
which he was heir. The poet-chaise whirled the 
traveller through the most delightful home-scenery 
his eyes had ever lighted on. If English landscape 
is pleasant to the American of the present day, who 
must needs contrast the rich woods and glowing 
pasturesi and picturesque ancient villages of the old 
country with the rough aspect of his own, how much 
pleasanter must Harry Warrington's course have 
been, whose journeys had lain through swamps and 
forest solitudes from one Virginian ordinary to an- 
other log-house at the end of the day's route, and who 
now lighted suddenly upon the busy, happy, splendid 
scene of English summer? And the high-road, a 
hundred years ago, was not that grass-grown desert of 
the present time. It was alive with constaiit travel 
and traffic : the country towns and inns swarmed with 
life and gayety. The ponderous wagon, with its bells 
and plodding team ; the light post-coach that achieved 
tike journey from the " White Hart," Salisbury, to the 
" Swan with Two Necks," London, in two days ; the 
strings of pack-horses that had not yet left the road ; 
my lord's gilt post-chaise and six, with the outriders 
galloping on a-head ; the country squire's great coach 
and heavy Flanders mares; the farmers trotting to 
market, or the parson jolting to the cathedral town on 
Dumpling, his wife behind on the pillion — all these 
crowding sights and brisk people greeted the young 
traveUer on his summer journey. Hodge the farmer's 
boy took off his hat, and Polly the milk-maid bobbed 
a curtsy, as the chaise whirled over the pleasant vil- 
lage-green, and the white-headed children lifted their 
chubby faces and cheered. The church-sjores glis- 
tened with gold, the cottag^^^ables glared in sunshine, 
the great elms murmured in summer, or cast purple 
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larilj embraced, and returned to the Established 
Church again. He had^ from his constant support of 
the King and the Minister of the time being, been re- 
warded by his Majesty George XL, and died an Eng- 
lish peer. An earl's coronet now figured on the 
hatchment which hung over Castlewood gate — and 
there was an end of the jolly gentleman. Between 
Colonel Esmond, who had become his step-father, and 
his lordship there had ever been a brief but affection- 
ate correspondence — on the Colonel's part especially, 
who loved his step-son, and had a hundred stories to 
tell about him to his grandchildren. Madam Esmond, 
however, said she could see nothing in her half- 
brother. He was dull, except when he drank too 
much wine, and that, to be sure, was every day at 
dinner. Then he was boisterous, and his conversa- 
tion not pleasant. He was good looking — yes — a 
fine tall stout animal ; she had rather her boys should 
follow a different modeL In spite of the grand- 
father's encomium of the late lord, the boys had no 
very great respect for their kinsman's memory. The 
lads and their mother were stanch Jacobites, though 
having every respect for his present Majesty; but 
right was right, and nothing could make their hearts 
swerve from their allegiance to the descendants of the 
martyr Charles. 

With a beating heart Harry Warrington walked 
from the inn towards the house where his grandsire's 
youth had been passed. The little village-green of 
Castlewood slopes down towards the river, which is 
spanned by an old bridge of a single broad arch, and 
from this the ground rises gradually towards the 
house, gray with many gables and buttresses, and 
backed by a darkling wood. An old man sat at the 
wicket on a stone bench in front of the great arched 
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laid it on a table in the halL " Henry Esmond 
Warrington, of Castlewood in Virginia, arrived in 
England yesterday — staying at the * Three Castles ' 
in the village." The lackeys rose up from their cards 
to open the door to him, in order to get their " vails," 
and Gumbo quitted the bench at the gate, where he had 
been talking with old Lockwood the porter, who took 
Harry's guinea, hardly knowing the meaning of the 
gift. During the visit to the home of his fathers, 
Harry had only seen little Polly's countenance that 
was the least unselfish or kindly ; he walked away, 
not caring to own how disappointed he was, and what 
a damp had been struck upon him by the asx)ect of 
the place. They ought to have known him. Had 
any of them ridden up to his house in Virginia, 
whether the master were present or absent, the guests 
would have been made welcome, and, in sight of his 
ancestors' hall, he had to go and ask for a dish of 
bacon and eggs at a country ale-house i 

After his dinner, he went to the bridge and sat on 
it, looking towards the old house, behind which the 
sun was descending as the rooks came cawing home 
to their nests in the elms. His young fancy pictured 
to itself many of the ancestors of whom his mother 
and grandsire had told him. He fancied knights 
and huntsmen crossing the ford — cavaliers of King 
Charles's days; my Lord Castlewood, his grand- 
mother's first husband, riding out with hawk and 
hound. The recollection of his dearest lost brother 
came back to him as he indulged in these reveries, 
and smote him with a pang of exceeding tenderness 
and longing, insomuch that the young man hung his 
head and felt his sorrow renewed for the dear friend 
and companion with whom, until of late, all his pleas- 
ures and griefs had been shared. As he sat plunged 
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cried^ ''I won't more for the Countess, or for the 
BaronesSy or for all the cousins in Castlewood." And 
when the landlord entered the chamber with the bowl 
of punchy which Mr. Esmond had ordered, the young 
gentleman in bed called out fiercely to the host, to 
turn that sot out of the room. 

" Sot, you little tobacconist I Sot, you Cherokee ! " 
screams out Mr. WilliauL '^Jump out of bed, and 
I '11 drive my sword through your body. Why did n't 
I do it to-day when I took you for a bailiff — a cour 
founded pettifogging bum-bailiff ? " and he went on 
screeching more oaths and incoherences, until the 
landlord, the drawer, the hostler, and all the folks of 
the kitchen were brought to lead him away. After 
which Harry Warrington closed his tent round him in 
sulky wrath, and, no doubt, finally went fast to sleep. 

My landlord was very much more obsequious on the 
next morning when he met his young guest, having 
now fully learned his name and quality. Other mes- 
sengers had come from the castle on the previous 
night to bring both the young gentlemen home, and 
poor Mr. William, it appeared, had returned in a 
wheelbarrow, being not altogether unaccustomed to 
that mode of conveyance. ''He never remembeis 
notliin' about it the next day. He is of a real kind 
nature, Mr. William," the landlord vowed, '' and the 
men get crowns and half-crowns from him by saying 
that he beat them overnight when he was in liquor. 
He's the devil when he's tipsy, Mr. William, but 
when he is sober he is the very kindest of young 
gentlemen." 

As nothing is unknown to writers of biographies of 
the present kind, it may be as well to state what had 
occurred within the walls of Castlewood House, whilst 
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CHAPTER nL 

THE E8M0KDB IK YIBGUTIA. 

Heksy Esmokd, Esq., an officer who had senred 
with the rank of Colonel during the wars of Queen 
Anne'B reign, found hiinBelf, at its close, compromised 
in certain attempts for the restoration of the Queen's 
d&unilj to the throne of these realms. Happily for 
itself, the nation preferred another dynasty ; but some 
of the few opponents of the house of Hanover took 
refuge out of the three kingdoms, and amongst others, 
Colonel Esmond was counselled by his friends to go 
abroad. As Mr. Esmond sincerely regretted the part 
which he had taken, and as the august Prince who 
came to rule over England was the most peaceable of 
sovereigns, in a very little time the Colonel's frienda 
found means to make his peace. 

Mr. Esmond, it has been said, belonged to the noUe 
ETiglish ^unily which takes its title from Castlewood, 
in the county of Hants ; and it was pretty generally 
known that King James IL and his son had offered 
the title of Marquis to Colonel Esmond and his 
&ther, and that the former might have assumed the 
(Irish) peerage hereditary in his &mily, but for an 
inf ormaiity which he did not choose to set right. 
Tired of i^ political struggles in which he had been 
engaged, and annoyed by &mily circumstances in 
Europe, he preferred to establish himself in Virginia, 
wJbere he took pogiemirm of a large estate conferred 
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might order kim to be corrected, and that he would 
suffer the punishmenty as he and Harry often had, but 
no one shoold lay a hand on his boy. Trembling with 
passionate rebellion against what he conoeived the in- 
justice of the procedure, he vowed — actually shriek- 
ing out an oath, which shocked his fond mother and 
governor, who never before heard such language from 
the usually gentle child — that on the day he came 
of age he would set young Gumbo free — went to 
visit the child in the slaves^ quarters, and gave him 
one of his own toys. 

The young black martyr was an impudent, lazy, 
saucy little personage, who would be none the worse 
for a whipping, as the Ck)lonel no doubt thought ; for 
he acquiesced in the child's punishment when Madam 
Esmond insisted upon it^ and only laughed in his 
good-natured way when his indignant grandson called 
out — 

*^ You let Mamma rule you in everything, Grand- 
papa." 

" Why, so I do," says grandpapa. " Rachel, my love, 
the way in which I am petticoat-ridden is so evident 
that even this baby has found it out." 

"Then why don't you stand up like a man?" 
says little Harry, who always was ready to abet his 
brother. 

Grandpapa looked queerly. 

" Heoause I like sitting down best, my dear," he 
8ui(l. ^< I am an old gentleman, and standing fatigues 
m«." 

On account of a certain apish drollery and humor 
which exhibited itself in the lad, and a liking for 
some of the old man's pursuits, the first of the twins 
was the grandfather's favorite and companion, and 
would laugh and talk out all his infantine heart to 
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the old gentleman, to whom the younger bad seldom 
a word to saj. George was a demure studious boy, 
and his senses seemed to brighten up in the library, 
where his brother was so gloomy. He knew the 
books before he could wellnigh carry them, and read 
in them long before he could understand them. 
Harry, on the other hand, was all alive in the stables 
or in the wood, eager for all parties of hunting and 
fishing, and promised to be a good sportsman from a 
Tery early age. Their grandfather's ship was sailing 
for Europe anoe when the boys were children, and 
they were asked, what present Captain Franks should 
faring them back ? George was divided between books 
and a Mdle; Hairy instantly declared for a little 
gun ; and Madam Warrington (as she then was called) 
was hurt that her elder boy should have low tastes, 
and applauded the younger's choice as more worthy 
of his name and lineage. ^ Books, Papa, I can fancy 
to be a good choice,'' she replied to her father, who 
tried to eonvinoe her that George had a right to hia 
opinion, ^'though I am sure you must have pretty 
nigh all the books in the world already. But I never 
can desire — I may be wrong, but I never can desire 
--'that my son, and the grandson of the Marquis of 
Esmond, should be a fiddler/' 

^ Should be a fiddlestick, my dear,^ the old Colonel 
answered. ^Bemember that Heaven's ways are not 
ours, and that each creature bom has a little kingdom 
of thmigfat of his own, which it is a sin in us to in- 
Tade. Suppose George loves music ? You can no 
moore stop him than you can order a rose not to smell 
Bweet, or a bird not to sing.^ 

^ A bird ! A bird sings from nature ; George did 
not oome into the world with a fiddle in his hand." 
says Mrs. Warringfamj with a toas of her head. ^I 
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father^ who would have been the first to smile at that 
pompous grief. The little lads of Gastlewood, almost 
smothered in black trains and hat-bands, headed the 
procession, and were followed by my Lord Fairfax, 
from Greenway Court, by his Excellency the Grov- 
emor of Virginia (with his coach), by the Kandolphs, 
the Careys, the Harrisons, the Washingtons, and 
many others, for the whole county esteemed the de- 
parted gentleman, whose goodness, whose high tal- 
ents, whose benevolence and unobtrusive urbanity 
had earned for him the just respect of his neighbors. 
When informed of the event, the family of Colonel 
Esmond's step-son, the Lord Castlewood of Hamp- 
shire in England, asked to be at the charges of the 
marble slab which recorded the names and virtues 
of his lordship's mother and her husband ; and after 
due time of preparation, the monument was set up, 
exhibiting the arms and coronet of the Esmonds, sup- 
ported by a little chubby group of weeping cherubs, 
and reciting an epitaph which for once did not tell 
any falsehoods. 



CHAPTER rV. 

IK WHICH SAXBT mn>S A. irXW KEI^TITX. 

Kind Mesda, neiglibon bospiohle, cordial, e-na 
tespectful, — an anoient aame, » Is^e estate, and a 
snfflcient fortonc, a comfortable home, Bapplied with 
all the necesaariea and many of the Inxories of life, 
and a troop of serrants, black and white, eager to do 
your bidding ; good health, affectiooate childran, and, 
let us huinUy add, a good oook, cellar, and libiaiy — 
ought not a person In the poeseasioa of all these bena- 
flta to be considered very decently h^py? Madam 
Eamond Warrington possessed all these causes for 
happiness ; she reminded herself of them daily in her 
morning and evening prayers. She was scrapnloaa is 
her devotions, good to the poor, never knowingly did 
anybody a wrong. Vonder I &ncy her enthroned 
In iwt principality of Castlewood, the country gentle- 
folks laying her court, the sons dutiful to her, the 
donii'Htics tumliliug over each other's black heels to 
tio hor bidding, the poor whites grateful for her 
bounty nnd implicitly taking her doses when they 
wcm ill, the smaller gentry always acquiescing in 
htir rcumrkti, and forever letting her win at backgam- 
mtdi — Willi, with all these benefits, which are more 
Hure tliiin fute allots to most mortals, I don't think 
tliu little I'rineesa Pocahontas, as she was called, was 
to \m enviod in the midst of her domiuions. The 
I'riiicesM'N husband, who was cut off in early life, was 
u well perhaps out of the way. Had he survived has 
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unless Heaven softens his heart and teaches him 
ekarity, for which I pray day and night ; as Mountain 
knows; do yon not, Mountain?'' 

Mrs. Mountain, Ensign Mountain's widow, Madam 
Esmond's companion and manager, who took the 
fourth seat in the &mily coach on these Sundays, 
said, ''Humph! I know you are always disturbing 
yourself and crying about this legacy, and I don't see 
that there is any need." 

" Oh, no I no need ! " cries the widow, rustling in 
her silks ; ''of course I have no need to be disturbed, 
because my eldest bom is a disobedient son and an un- 
kind brother — because he has an estate, and my poor 
Harry, bless him, but a mess of pottage." 

George looked despairingly at his mother until he 
oould see her no more for eyes welled up with tears. 
" I wish you would bless me, too, O my mother ! " he 
said, and burst into a passionate fit of weeping. 
Harry's arms were in a moment roimd his brother's 
neck, and he kissed George a score of times. 

"Never mind, Greorge. / know whether you are 
a good brother or not. Don't mind what she says. 
She don't mean it." 

" I do mean it, child," cries the mother. " Would to 
Heaven — " 

"Hold tour toxgue, I say!" roars out Harry. 
" It 's a shame to speak so to him. Ma'am." 

" And so it is, Harry," says Mrs. Mountain, shak- 
ing his hand. " You never said a truer word in your 
life." 

"Mrs. ISIountain, do you dare to set my children 
against me?" cries the widow. "From this very 
day. Madam — " 

" Turn me and my child into the street ? Do," 
says Mrs. Moimtain. "That will be a fine revenge 
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because the English lawyer won't give you the boy's 
money. Find another companion who will tell you 
black is white, and flatter you: it is not my way, 
IVfadam. When shall I go ? I sha'n't be long a^packr 
ing. I did not bring much into Castlewood Uouse^ 
and I shall not take much out." 

^Hush! the bells are ringing for church, Moun- 
tain. Let us try, if you please, and compose our- 
selves/' said the widow, and she looked with eyw of 
extreme a&ction, certainly at one — perhaps at both 
<— of her children. George kept his head down, and 
Harry, who was near, got quite close to him during 
the sermon, and sat with his arm round his brother's 
neck. 

Harry had proceeded in his narrative after his own 
fashion, iuterpersing it with many youthful ejacula- 
tions, and answering a niuaber of incidental questions 
asked by his listener. The old lady seemed never 
tired of hearing him. Her amiable hostess and her 
daughters came more than once, to ask if she would 
Tide, or walk, or take a dish of tea, or play a game at 
cards ; but all these amusements Madam Bernstein 
declined, saying that she found infinite amusement in 
Harry's conversation. Especially when any of the 
Castlewood family were present, she redoubled her 
caresses, insisted upon the lad speaking close to her 
ear, and would call out to the others. ^' Hush, my 
dears! I can't hear our cousin speak." And they 
would quit the room, striving still to look pleased. 

"Are you my cousin, ux>?*' asked the honest boy. 
'^ You seem kinder than mv other eousms/' 

Their talk took place in the wamscoted parlor, 
where the family had taken their meaU in ordinary' 
for at least two centuries past, and whicii, as we have 
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very like that above jonr ladyship. That, and Vis- 
count Francis, and King James XXL, he diew a score 
of times, I am sore." 

^ And the pictore over me reminds jou of no one, 
Harry?^ 

« No, indeed.** 

^ Ah ! Here is a sermon ! " says the lady, with a 
sigh. "Harry, that was my face once — yes, it was 
— and then I was called Beatrix Esmond. And your 
mother is my half-sister, child, and she has never even 
mentioned my name I " 



CHAPTER V. 

FAMILY JABS. 

As Harry Warrington related to his new-found rela- 
tive the simple story of his adventures at home, no 
doubt Madam Bernstein, who possessed a great sense 
of humor and a remarkable knowledge of the world, 
formed her judgment respecting the persons and 
events described; and if her opinion was not in all 
respects favorable, what can be said but that men and 
women are imperfect, and human life not entirely 
pleasant or profitable ? The Court and city-bred lady 
recoiled at the mere thought of her American sister's 
countrified existence. Such a life would be rather 
wearisome to most city-bred ladies. But little Madam 
Warrington knew no better, and was satisfied with 
her life, as indeed she was with herself in generaL 
Because you and I are epicures or dainty feeders, it 
does not follow that Hodge is miserable with his 
homely meal of bread and bacon. Madam Warrington 
had a life of duties and employments which might be 
humdrum, but at any rate were pleasant to her. She 
was a brisk little woman of business, and all the af- 
fairs of her large estate came under her cognizance. 
No pie was baked at Castlewood but her little finger 
was in it She set the maids to their spinning, she 
saw the kitchen wenches at their work, she trotted a- 
field on her pony, and oversaw the overseers and the 
negro hands as they worked in the tobacco and com 
fields. If a slave was ill, she would go to his quar- 
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months at Castlewood. and vas a prime farorite iritk 
the ladj there, because be addressed Terses to her 
which be stole oat of the pocket-books. Tom Hum- 
be^ of SpottsTlvama wagered fifty hogsheads against 
fire that he iroald make her institute an oxder of 
knighthood, and iron his wager. 

The elder bov sair these freaks and oddities of his 
good mother's disposition^ and chafed and raged at 
them privatelr. From verr early days he rerolted 
irhen flatteries and compliments were paid to the little 
lady, and strove to expose them with his jnTcnile 
satire : so that his mother would say gravely, ** The 
Esmonds were always of a jealous disposition, and my 
poor boy takes after my father and mother in this.^ 
George ha;tied Jack Firebraoe and Tom Hnmbold, and 
all their like ; whereas Harry went out sporting with 
them, and fowling, and fishing, and oock>fighting, and 
enjoyed all the fan of the coontry. 

One winter, after their first tator had been dis- 
missed. Madam Esmond took them to Williamsburg, 
for such education as the schools and coUe^ there af- 
forded, and there it was the fortune of the family to lis- 
ten to the preaching of the famous Mr. Whitfield, who 
had come into Virginia, where the habits and preach- 
ing of the established clergy were not Texy edifying. 
Unlike many of the neighboring prorinoeSy Virginia 
was a Church of England odlony : the eleigymen were 
paid by the State and had g^bes allotted to lliem ; 
and, tbere being no Church of England bishop as yet 
in America, the colonists were obliged to impoit their 
dirines from the mother^oountiy. Such as came were 
not, natorally, of the reiy best or most eloquent kind 
of pastar& Noblemen's hangei»<m, insolTent parsons 
who had quarrelled with justice or the bailiff, brought 
tbeir stained cassocks into the ooikmy in tLe hopes of 
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thumped the table with his fist. "Why, I say, are 
rulers — " 

^^Bvlersj^ says George, looking at Harry. 

"Rulers !" says Hal, putting his hand to his eye, 
where the poor tutor still bore marks of the late scuf- 
fle. Eulers, o-ho I It was too much. The boys burst 
out in an explosion of laughter. Mrs. Mountain, who 
was full of fun, could not help joining in the chorus ; 
and little Fanny, who had always behaved very de- 
murely and silently at these ceremonies, crowed 
again, and clapped her little hands at the others 
laughing, not in the least knowing the reason why. 

This could not be borne* Ward shut down the 
book before him ; in a few angry, but eloquent and 
manly words, said he would speak no more in that 
place ; and left Castlewood not in the least regretted 
by Madam Esmond, who had doted on him three 
months before. 
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'^ Ton think nothing of the provincials : and I most 
say nothing now we have been so nnlncky,'' said the 
Colonel, gloomily. <^ Yon made mnch of me when I 
was here before. Don't you remember what yictories 
you prophesied for me — how mnch I boasted myself 
very likely over your good wine? All those fine 
dreams are over now. 'T is kind of your ladyship to 
receive a poor beaten fellow as you do:'' and the 
young soldier hung down his head* 

George Warrington, with his extreme acute sensi- 
bility, was touched at the other's emotion and simple 
testimony of sorrow under defeat He was about to 
say something friendly to Mr. Washington, had not 
his mother, to whom tiie Colonel had been speaking, 
replied herself : " Kind of us to receive you. Colonel 
Washington I" said the widow. ''I never heard that 
when men were unhappy, our sex were less their 
friends." 

And she made the Colonel a very fine curtsy, which 
straightway caused her son to be more jealous of him 
than ever. 



CHAPTER Vin. 

IN WHICH GEOBGE 8UFFEBS FROM A COHHOST DISEASE. 

On the day appointed for Afadam Esmond's enter- 
tainment to the General, the House of Castlewood 
was set out with the greatest splendor ; and Madam 
Esmond arrayed herself in a much more magnificent 
dress than she was accustomed to wear. Indeed, she 
wished to do every honor to her guest, and to make 
the entertainment — which, in reality, was a sad one 
to her-— as pleasant as might be for her company. 
The General's new aide<U<amp was the first to ar- 
rive. The widow received him in the covered gallery 
before the house. He dismounted at the steps, and 
his servants led away his horses to the weU-known 
quarters. No young gentleman in the colony was 
better mounted or a better horseman than ]B^Ir. 
Washington. 

For awhile ere the Colonel retired to divest him- 
self of his riding4xx>ts« he and his hostess paced the 
gallery in talk. She had much to sav to him; she 
had to hear from him a confirmation of his own ap- 
pointment as aide^i&-<amp to General Braddock, and 
to siv;ik of her son's approaching departure. The 
nogriv$orvants bearing the dishes for the approaching 
feast wvre pa^^iiig perpetually as they talked. They 
dosoond«Hl the $te[>$ do^ini to the rough lawn in front 
of the house* and i>aoed awhile in the shade. Mr. 
Washington announced his Excellency s speedy ap- 
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The eeniiexnaL howfid with not too ill a graoe. The 
ladr tiin&hed. and drnpiied one of the lowest curtsies. 
(ManaTT Zismnmc's rcrtFT was oansidered nniiTalled 
the whnie Tirrivinoe.^ '•Mi. Washington," she 

id. "^will be ajwsTs sere of a mother's affection, 
wiiils: he c:T>e{^ so rnncL of his to her children." And 
ae asvuic she caTe him her hand, which he kissed 
with pirc^f ocnd iioateness. The little lady presently 
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offioer> arm. Hew liier were joined br George, who 
eame to them, aocizxssehr pcwdered and lichlr attired, 
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Ids motthK-^f rciom wn^ hobaudled higji-lowi, and a 
wid^^wake on his head ; and instead of Tnikrng ha 
a K^w, T>Trfs a nirar int:^ her fane. 

Rni t.w*.-cj?e.. th.-nich he maoe the lowest possible 
K>w t:^ Xr 'Wjtfi'jixi-t.Tr ani li< mmher, was by no 
iMia» ir cx>£ iimi.Tr wiii fdiiher of them. A polite 
ami> Tu&j^i r.^tnd the ji'^we; pbr: of his oocntoianoe, 
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tWi> Tii-'^vr winS^^wi;. TThu had bem ssid or done ? 
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pany. W^t tbe^::: j;h.-t£^i Xadam Esmond oontinne to 
bh»]h. ari«l liSe bn^v OvSjomel to jixik aosnewbat red, as 

The OxL^r^^: a^lMc Xr. G^re^ if k had had good 
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'^'SewaAdeatf tiiere is good sport here, as I was 
tasjiag/' mid joang Yjsmaodf widi a sneer. 

^ What sport ? "^ cries the other, kxddng at bim. 

'^Whj, sure joakzioiry widurat looking at me so 
fiercely, and stamprng joor foot, as if jou were going 
to eharge me with the foOa. Are 70a not the best 
sportsman of the c ountry- side? Are there not all 
the fish of the field, and the beasts of the trees, and the 
fowls of the sea — no — tiie fish of the trees, and the 
beasts of the sea — and the — bah ! Ton know what 
I mean. I mean shad, and salmon, and rockfish, and 
roe-deer, and hogs, and bofhloes, and bisons, and ele- 
phants, for what I know. I 'm no sportsman." 

^No, indeed," said Mr. Washington, with a look of 
scarcely repressed scorn. 

^Tes, I understand yon. I am a milksop. I have 
been bred at my mamma's knee. Look at these pretty 
apron-strings, Colonel ! Who would not like to be ti^ 
to them ? See of what a charming color they are I I 
remember when they were black — that was for my 
{^ndfather." 

^' And who would not mourn for such a gentleman ? " 
said the Colonel, as the widow, surprised, looked at 
her son. 

"And, indeed, I wish my grandfather were here, 
and would resurge, as he promises to do on his tomb- 
stone ; and would bring my father, the Ensign, with 
him." 

"Ah, Harry I" cries Mrs. Esmond, bursting into 
tears, as at this juncture her second son entered the 
room — in just such another suit, gold-eorded frock, 
braiiltHl waistcoat, silver-hilted sword, and solitaire 
as that which his elder brother wore. " Oh, Harry, 
1 lurry I " cries Madam Esmond, and flies to her younger 
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A^ain almosc lecoacifed with tiie elder, the ap- 
pease sctoer iODcd ^rring a bazid to each of her sons. 
Geonee rixc ois cisengaged hand on Harry's shoulder. 
*^ I «kj^ cne shisK^ George,^ says he, with a flashing 



•* Say rwea::y tilings. Don Enrico," cries the other. 

«^ If Tca a£« aoc food of sporting and that^ and don't 
cai« for killing gazne and hunting, being dererer than 
mew why shouldst thou not stop at home and be quiet^ 
and I^c roe go out with Colonel Creorge and Mr. Brad- 
dock ? — that 's what I say," says Harry, deliyering 
himself of his speedL 

The widow looked eagerly from the dark-haired to 
the faii4)aiTed boy. She knew not from which she 
would like to part^ 
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"... Under my ovm vine and fig-tree ; vohere I 
hope soon to present my dear brother to his new sister- 
in-law. She has a pretty Scripture nams, which is 
. • •" — and here the document ended. 

"Which is Rachel," Greorge went on bitterly. 
"Eachel is by no means weeping for her children, 
and has every desire to be comforted. Now, Harry ! 
Let us up stairs at once, kneel down as becomes us, 
and say, 'Dear papa, welcome to your house of 
Castlewood.' " 



CHAPTER IX. 

HOSPITALITIES. 

His Excellency the Commander-in-Chief set forth 
to pay his visit to Madam Esmond in such a state 
and splendor as became the first personage in all his 
Majesty's colonies^ plantations, and possessions of 
Korth America. His guard of dragoons preceded 
him out of Williamsburg in the midst of an immense 
shouting and yelling of a loyal, and principally negro, 
population. The Greneral rode in his own coach. 
Captain Talmadge, his Excellency's Master of the 
Horse, attended him at the door of the ponderous 
emblazoned vehicle, riding by the side of the carrier 
during the journey from Williamsburg to Madam 
Esmond's house. Major Danvers, aide-de-campf sat 
in the front of the carriage with the little post- 
master from Philadelphia. Mr. Franklin, who, prin- 
ter's boy as he had been, was a wonderful shrewd 
person, as his Excellency and the gentlemen of his 
family were fain to acknowledge, having a quantity 
of the most curious information respecting the colony, 
and regarding England too, where Mr. Franklin had 
been more than once. " ' T was extraordinary how a 
person of such humble origin should have acquired 
such a variety of learning and such a politeness of 
breeding too, Mr. Franklin!" hi3 Excellency was 
pleased to observe, touching his hat graciously to 
the postmaster. 
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At the end of diimery Mr. Broadbent leaves his 
place and walks up behind the Lieutenant-Grovernor's 
chair, where he says Oraccf, returning to his seat and 
resuming his knife and fork when this work of devo- 
tion is over. And now the sweets and puddings are 
come, of which I can give you a list, if you like ; but 
what young lady cares for the puddings of tcnlay, 
much more for those which were eaten a hundred 
years ago, and which Madam Esmond had prepared 
for her guests with so much neatness and skill? 
Then, the table being cleared, Nathan, her chief-mana- 
ger, lays a glass to every person, and fills his mis- 
tress's. Bowing to the company, she says she drinks 
but one toast, but knows how heartily all the gentle- 
men present will join her. Then she calls, ''His 
Majesty," bowing to Mr. Braddock, who with his 
aidu-de^amp and the colonial gentlemen all loyally 
repeat the name of their beloved and gracious Sover- 
eign. And hereupon, having drunk her glass of wine 
and saluted all the company, the widow retires be- 
tween a row of negro^ervants, performing one of her 
very handsomest curtsies at the door. 

The kind Mistress of Casdewood bore her part in 
the entertainment with admirable spirit, and looked 
so gay and handsome, and spoke with such cheerful- 
ness and courage to all her company, that the few 
ladies who were present at the dinner, could not but 
congratulate Madam Esmond upon the el^anoe of the 
feast, and especially upon her manner of presiding at 
it But they were scarcely got to her drawing-room, 
when her artificial courage £Guled her, and she burst 
into tears on the sofa by Mrs. Laws's side, just in 
the midst of a compliment from that lady. " Ali^ 
Madam!** she said. '^It may be an honor, as you 
8^» to have the King^s i^preoentatiTe in my house. 
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water, and seems to laugh at the Englishmen, though 
I doubt whether it is fair for a water^irinker to sit by 
and spy out the weaknesses of gentlemen over their 
wine.'* 

"And my boys? I hope they are prudent?" 
said the widow, laying her hand on her guest's arm. 
" Harry promised me, and when he gives his word, I 
can trust him for anything. George is always moder- 
ate. Why do you look so grave ?" 

"Indeed, to be frank wi^ you^ I do not know what 
has come over Greorge in these last days," says Mr. 
Washington. "He has some grievance against me 
which I do not tinderstand, and of which I don't care 
to ask the reason. He spoke to me before the gentle- 
men in a way which scarcely became him. We are 
going the campaign together, and 't is a pity we begin 
such ill friends." 

"He has been ill. He is always wild and wayward, 
and hard to understand. But he has the most affec- 
tionate heart in the world. You will bear with him, 
you will protect him — promise me you will." 

"Dear lady, I will do so with my life," Mr. Wash- 
ington said with great fervor. " You know I would 
lay it down cheerfully for you or any you love." 

"And my father's blessing and mine go with you, 
dear friend!" cried the widow, full of thanks and 
affection. 

As they pursued their conversation, they had quitted 
the porch under which they had first begun to talk, 
and where they could hear the laughter and toasts of 
the gentlemen over their wine, mid were pacing a 
walk on the rough lawn before the house. Young 
Qeorge Warrington, from his place at the head of the 
table in the diuing-roouu could see the pair as they 
passed to and fro^ and had listened for some time 



CHAPTER XL 

WBS&STir THB TWO GBOBOES PKEPAKB FOR BLOOD. 

Thb Virginian Colonel remained jn one chamber of 
the tavenii occupied with gloomy preparations for the 
•nsuing meeting: his adversary in tiie other room 
thought fit to make his testamentary dispositions, too, 
and dictated, by his obedient brother and secretary, a 
grandiloquent letter to his mother, of whom, and by 
that writing, he took a solemn farewelL She would 
hardly, he supposed, pursue the scheme which she had 
in view (a peculiar satirical emphasis was laid upon 
the scheme which she had in view), after the event 
of that morning, should he fall, as, probably, would be 
the case. 

" My dear, dear Gteorge, don't say that I *' cried the 
aflErighted secretary. 

" As probably will be the case," Greorge persisted 
with great majesty. " You know what a good shot 
Colonel Greorge is, Harry. I, myself, am pretty fair 
at a mark, and 't is probable that one or both of us 
will drop. — ' I scarcely suppose you will carry out 
the intentions you have at present in view.' " This 
was uttered in a tone of still greater bitterness than 
Greorge had used even in the previous phrase. Harry 
wept as he took it down. 

^'You see I say nothing; Madam Esmond's name 
does not even appear in the quarrel. Do you not 
remember, in our grandfather's life of himself, how 
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keep our weapons for the enem j. (jentleinen 1 if you 
femember this aoene to-morrow, joa will know where 
to find me." And with a yerj stately bow to the 
Eng^h ofScerSy the Colonel left the abashed company^ 
and speedily rode awi^. 
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-^ Wf AW rie ?uls of their coots, as well as their 
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«2e insie Jacocate tutor. 

bas had the fever veij 
^7. sari IAS harflT been well enoogh to keep up 
-n^ t2e zuLzeh. HaI he not better go home and be 
br his widcw ? When either of ns is ill, we 
ces as exd friends again as ever. But I feel 
5C]=e^w » if I ea:i\ forgii^ him for having wronged 
>'^-^ Gtxd I\>wers! How I hare been hating him 
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CHu Harry! I was in a fury 
he Ovher dav. because Moontain came 



up 50 s^x'a. and pet an end to oor difference. We 
c .ich.1 to lisTe bcmed a little gunpowder between ns, 
5.r.i olrared tie air. But though I don*t love him as 
7,"^ d.\ I know he is a good soldier, a good officer, 
.^r.i a bnve« honest man; and, at anv rate, shall 
I:v^ him none the worse for not wanting to be our 
sTe->:.\:her.'' 

-A st^p-fiather. indeed!" cries Harry's mother. 
**Why. jealousy and prejudice have perfectly mad* 
dened the poor child ! Do you suppose the Marquis 
of Esmond's daughter and heiress could not have 
found other step-fathers for her sons than a mere 
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bit?-"- bat were they killed ? Those who fell never 
loae again. The tomahawk did its work upon them. 
brother, brother ! All the fond memories of their 
youth, all the dear remembrances of their childhood, 
the love and the laughter, the tender romantic vows 
which they had pledged to each other as lad^, were 
recalled by Harry with pangs inexpressibly keen. 
Wounded men looked up and were softened by his 
grief: rough women melted as they saw the woe 
written on the handsome young face : the hardy old 
tutor eould scarcely look at him for tears, and grieved 
for him even more than for his dear pupil who lay 
dead under the savage Indian knife,» 
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out Injittut^i jm. aod c fcaimmg rmimtf'' tH' 
diinifu* :n ▼tuim. iufr wot tt^ ^prmiiii 
flnniuyuf^ ja I^^ *£ut gwrfy is 
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A£ ann Iii» ^n Iniik 4tL. ftir lie im» c&ae of Ms ttnafiBrs 
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tt» /tfS9iirat& UL tte flMt <if i^ noiiL 
fli Kbnw^ kdil loft xt, 

^l€f^j0W»AQAl Knrt^iB.tftan:aetz9ci«iL— 
it46P«r( jf\n. liv\kl S^a^Tt^s mind, A timnhfw'at 
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the gentlefolks of the province were welcome to come 
and bow. All her domestic negroes, who loved 
society as negroes will do, were delighted to exchange 
the solitude of Gastlewood for the gay and merry 
little town ; where, for a time, and while we pursue 
Harry Warrington's progress in Europe, we leave the 
good lady. 
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tionSy all the world is vanity, my love I I protest I 
only live, exist, eat, drink, rest, for my sweet, sweet 
children! — for my wicked Willy, for my self-willed 
Fiemny, dear naughty loves ! " (She rapturously kisses 
a bracelet on each arm which contains the miniature 
representations of those two young persons.) ^^Yes, 
Mimi I yes, Fanchon t you know I do, you dear, dear 
little things I and if they were to die, or you were to 
die, your poor mistress would die, too I " Mimi and 
Fanchon, two quivering Italian greyhounds, jump into 
their lady's arms, and kiss her hands, but respect her 
oheeks, which are covered with rouge. "No, my 
dear I For nothing do I bless Heaven so much 
(though it puts me to excruciating torture very often) 
as for having endowed me with sensibility and a 
feeling heart!'' 

"You are full of feeling, dear Anna," says the 
Baroness. "You are celebrated for your sensibility. 
You must give a little of it to our American nephew 
»- cousin — I scarce know his relationship." 

^ Nay, I am here but as a guest in Castlewood now. 
The house is my Lord Gastlewood's, not mine, or his 
lordship's whenever he shall choose to claim it. What 
can I do for the young Virginian that has not been 
done ? He is charming. Are we even jealous of him 
for being so, my dear ? and though we see what a 
fancy the Baroness de Bernstein has taken for him, 
do your ladyship's nephews and nieces — your real 
nephews and nieces — cry out? My poor children 
might be mortified, for indeed, in a few hours, the 
charming young man has made as much way as my 
poor things have been able to do in all their lives : 
but are they angry ? Willy hath taken him out to 
ride. This morning, was not Maria playing the harp- 
sichord whilst my Fanny taught him the minuet? 
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''I don't bet on horses I don't know/' said Hairyi 
wondering to hear the Chaplain now^ and remembering 
his sermon half an hoar before* 

^Hadn't you better write home, and ask your 
mother ? " says Mr. William, with a sneer. 

<«WiU, Willi" calls out my lord, "Our cousin 
Warrington is free to bet, or not, as he likes. Have 
a care how you venture on either of them, Harry War- 
rington. Will is an old file, in spite of his smooth 
&ce, and as for Parson Sampson, I defy our ghostly 
enemy to get the better of him." 

''Him and all his works, my lord!" said Mr. 
Sampson, with a bow. 

Harry was highly indignant at this allusion to his 
mother. ** I 'U tell you what. Cousin Will," he said, 
^' I am in the habit of managing my own afbirs in my 
own way, without asking any lady to arrange them 
for me. And I 'm used to make my own bets upon 
my own judgment, and don't need any relations to 
aelect them for me, thank you. But as I am your 
guest, and, no doubt, you want to show me hospitality, 
1 11 take your bet -^ there. And so Done and Done." 

** Done," says Will, looking askance. 

^ Of course it is the regular odds that 's in the paper 
which you give me, Cousin?" 

" Well, no, it is nV," growled WilL « The odds are 
five to four, that 's the fact, and you may have 'em if 
you like." 

" Nay, Cousin, a bet is a bet ; and I take you, too, 
Mr. Sampson." 

" Three to one against Jason. I lay it. Very good," 
says Mr. Sampson. 

" Is it to be ponies too, Mr. Chaplain ? " asks Harry 
with a superb air, as if he had Lombard Street in his 
pocket. 
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Kow, wA Ofiljr wan Hurry Wamngton a faroiite 
viili iK/iMi; in tli« drairirig-room, axid all the ladies of 
Um iMfrvaiiU^'hall^ but, like master like man, his ralet 
ihuniM} wan rttry much admired and respected by veiy 
WMity id t)i« domestic circle. Gumbo had a hundred 
ac^ifiiplishtiients. He was famous as a fisherman, 
hufitsman, blacksmith. He could dress hair beauti- 
fully, and imi>roved himself in the art under my lord's 
own Hwiss gentleman. He was great at cooking many 
of his Virginian dishes, and learned many new culi- 
nary secrets from my lord^s French man. We have 
heard Iujw exquisitely and melodiously he sang at 
ohuroh; and be sang not only sacred but secular 
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serrants had set afloat ; and was not a little diverted 
by the effect which these reports had upon the be- 
ItfiTior of the Castlewood &mily towards their young 
kinsman. 

** Hang him ! Is he so rich, Molly ? " said my lord 
to his elder sister. ^Then good-by to our chanoes 
with your aunt. The Baroness will be sure to leave 
him all her money to spite us, and because he does n't 
want it. Nevertheless, the lad is a good lad enough, 
and it is not his fault, being rich, you know." 

<< He is very simple and modest in his habits for 
<me so wealthy," remarks Maria. 

^Bich people often are so," says my lord. ''If 
I weie rich, I often think I would be the greatest 
miser, and live in rags and on a crust. Depend on it 
tiiere is no pleasure so enduring as money-getting. 
It grows on you, and increases with old age. But 
because I am as poor as Lazarus, I dress in purple 
and fine linen, and fare sxunptuously every day." 

Maria went to the book-room and got the '' History 
of Virginia, by B. R Grent " — and read therein what 
an admirable climate it was, and how all kinds of 
fruit and com grew in that province, and what noble 
rivers were those of Potomac and Bappahannock, 
abounding in all sorts of fish. And she wondered 
whether the climate would agree with her, and 
whether her aunt would like her ? And Harry was 
sure his mother would adore her, so would Mountain.. 
And when he was asked about the number of his 
mother's servants, he said, they certainly had more 
servants than are seen in England — he (Ud not know 
how many. But the negroes did not do near as much 
work as English servants did: hence the necessity 
of keeping so great a number. As for some others 
of Gumbo's details which were brought to him, he 
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Wells ? ^ called out Madam Bernstein, her eyes light- 
ning, and her face flushing up with anger, too. 

<^Not to ride with yon, Ma'am; that I will do 
with all my heart; but to stay there — I have pro- 
mised — " 

'^ Enough, enough, sir I I can go alone, and don't 
want your escort," cried the irate old lady, and rustled 
out of the room. 

The Castlewood fomily looked at each other with 
wonder. Will whistled. Lady Castlewood glanced 
at Fanny, as much as to say. Him chance is over. 
Lady Maria never lifted up her eyes from her tambour- 
frame. 
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^9mT^ in tho habit of feeding with faread. Ab the 
hirdu a]>])raAch^ the yonng iromen, Hetty said, widi 
n qu^nr look at her mother and aistery and then a 
ptfUKH" at hi>r father, ^ho stood by, honest, happy, in 
a r<H) waii^tooat. — Hettr said : ^ Mamma's swans axe 
aomothuij; likr these. Papa.'' 

^* VM^At swans^ 1UT dear ! ^ saTS Mamina, 
«« Somt^thtn^ like, hnt not quite. Ther have shorter 
«nH^ f\\M\ the^iA, and are, scores of them, on onr com- 
»»An/* p4^^lt^n^««s Mi» Bettx, **I saw Betty phicking 
^^iw ix\ ^^ kilinhen thi^ momxng. We shall have it 
•n^ dinwJc. ^ith aymle«eanee and — " 

^ AW, i«af!^ loid ASQumiw Do ycm inve swan, Wt. 

*» 1 isih^ thTi»i<* lasT wT3Tii3fl(t nn mrr rivcr, ^ said lie 
X^iYi^i^^M)^ ^>i^t>m))a3). ■**v>ac»: are not incxi whiip 
)4ty^ 1^^ i^}wi**— -i;h^v «a vflTT Well thoopL.^ !Qie 
^fi^nV v/mt>. Ka/. nrsT i^Ih' ^ifisteiQ idea ihai ht him* 

^i^h^^ <K««ftv AT. iU>(i^T^ «Q ihia Tffrc ^mie. and ^oaa: ISwb 
^lE^A^ ^nox y^^nniMinp « ^f^^ TQ(p«ndix^ him. In some 
^VA«v5»ni?> ^NvvosPMiiisr ^jfttir wnrii ^ iistsf tsbc tihat 
VwK >^^^A'^ Vitemift tc»i rli^sriotrffpft^ nth«C iQlk]^ Wdt 

V*^ TV/v- iKni liuii l¥»T>atf* lUitfafT n: thf iH»nm 
WK ♦W "\'»fcr ?«»«», >«r >>Arwi<k/-^i«it««. TvtU aaw. i>leedn^. 

K*^'^ >N..'i. f\A, :) .iVf i^Hr hi^^ i »»• ^caacener: anL 

f^„«V «,^.- >-.-rA f"^j "Stt*, ^r-5l4 fib' ^riTrtJt th«. "Twnttft- 
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iz=T K^ eaa't sleep at idglit for think- 
ing; ve break o^r hearts at paiting with 'em, and 
have then as bose oalj for a week or two in the 
Tear, or majbe ten veazs, and, after all oar care, 
tiiere casaes a lass with a pair of bright eyes, and 
iiT goes oar bor, and never cares a fig for ns 



** And prajy my dear, how did joa come to many 
James's papa ? "^ said the elder Colonel Wolfe. << And 
why did n't yon stay at home with your parents ? " 

'^Because James's papa was gonty, and wanted 
somebody to take care of him I suppose ; not becaose 
I liked him a bit," answers the lady: and so with 
mnch easy talk and kindness the evening passed 
away. 

On the monowy and with many expressions of 
kindness and friendship for his late guest, Colonel 
Lambert gave over tiie young Virginian to Sr. 
Wolfe's charge, and turned his horse's head home- 
wards, while the two gentlemen sped towards Tun- 
bridge Wells. Wolfe was in a hurry to reach the 
place ; Harry Warrington was, perhaps, not quite so 
eager: nay, when Lambert rode towards his own 
home, Harry's thoughts followed him with a great 
deal of longing desire to the parlor at Oakhurst, 
where he had spent three days in happy calm. Mr. 
Wolfe agreed in all Harry's enthusiastic praises of 
Mr. Lambert, and of his wife, and of his daughters, 
and of all that excellent family. "To have such a 
good name, and to live such a life as Colonel Lam- 
bert's," said Wolfe, " seem to me now the height of 
human ambition." 

" And glory and honor ? " asked Warrington. 
"Are those nothing? and would you give up the 
winning of them ? " 
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^rvAAt;* ImiyrionMv to their duty ; nted one and the 
ovhor <k(\\nul) y : Tom for hiiving a dam in his nUiAin g ; 
J%\hu (ot having groaMnl his looks too profaselTcat of 
\hp cikXkAMwxi Mid jio forth «->heepu^ a saen dom- 
u^Ai^t'm oxvT lh<>9Xk Axioa^x mnaxk onuMnmu: poor 
Oaa«(^o^ «^f a h^i>«^»^^ vos3$ a^: Jmodos sje;* tvo in 
A ^v^v t;\ftT i% a Twvmk anc ihafi tooxl a <ibli£r ^nsr 
M-T'^x ^ a9»4% V trasih^ ill a tmop^ nuOi tf yo^ irosld 

\;u>t», 4^i%il X 3i4i«4. -ht^^rr a nhmtoi: -a iM Hsutt iic^ir 

— , 4lnui M^. ^KiMfU. ;^ U )J« j«c itmroBT: !I!iie» 

t^ 4UV >«.. 4h) "^^ufy "^iaT^ 4C txtrft^. xn siaiT near 
3ii^ H\\ \\ %. nkii\nt> A" :^ru -lUTiL. "^AL Tril. unoas 

. i * k^«* ^..\..^ -J •itea* I ^ «.\. iT .«•■ 4««, - « : ^ t ^ i ..SW^ 






anc ■MrinTTnj' an* n iai£^ iminnvv ir "as -wrmyannn;. 

^posBB imrnir ffi £xi£ Tiirsiifis if 7111K& or ^&. TPnr 
dim |>*!iiit*!]xiBL lasno^ tjudsf 11 m. -sue if iSdbeet ofr- 

Au^ -Bhniiic Jiqiracx 17 ixa tbvsz;. nnc "fhffw rrnir & 
iSML ivTt^ -^iuuk 3llic=s TTiniiE ^quiicL 11 las 
''IRgsc 5riib.^arx jpwmn inr K^rem. nmtt;.'' sue 117 



^n»i^3t»& Itf nrTxi«£ irk a ')uTt£cb 
nr -ji-'i Hia-nu. • ^s^ uiruiUin rar": iLstn ctxt 
• 7l.\* Ijxtl Aiu?-.'i UR? nir nro On^rL mr ap^gTii. 

Uivu !;> i.\>*>i;ii?. ?u r:u r-ij- T^yL Jtr <*"?«r' acr 
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^wiisr K the world oosne to. 
1^?:; JDL.. Tnor bali-paT eDsicnSy mn/i \oo 

*3£gicr--',3xu&€s. who had sliovn so little 
T*iw X zr lord Chessexfield, when tint 
cnzneaBKh* sainted ^^™^ was here 
xc Xi.-^ BBaT<er. and how almost to the 
-- ..^ ?k.2:r^ ^.Ticri^ iiersaxiage in a laige round hit, 

« fwx inir> made his appeazaooe kd 

207 liord Bishop of Salisbuxy, 

i&f hOM- ribbon and badge of 

^\ I, xrnin:. l^oiMie Order his lordship mi 

•«M^ cfffwft.. nr IT tignr? duxing ^^ whok 

lit. Gilbert; who made 
xcmarks to Mr. 
the snppoxter of 

.„ «ncBii maxak, the mainstay of 

:2.isi wass- ihe honest printer him- 
^•.nr anc^Tmrs^. 

AT T-xK ia^ xnr 10 her grandpapa's 

i^nzsw-asoit^ o: «hif eoicipinm, and rashly 

■ Vi^T-?*^ " r-im xhf fihfcll She would 

'^c^ :^ T .-.unsr^ rrfT wLich her pretty 

— -. *y-. iLTiliei a iiiindred years ago; 

-,-L*r«'^'w :••• i;:'-ai« from pulpits and 

: -r-v-t ^->t: I T-miaer. aw our women 

^ .:i^ i.^'jT rr&naii.'cher&. or onlv more 

: i*r MTS«: :JMa: Xiiss Smith of New 

:-... r:.c^ r::.^::-^ TiViL-T Mlss Smith of 

^; . .-.-»> r^T scrxjuf <;>? say that tables, 

. ^...^ ::& -^ c^ CeL my faithful, good 

:. !-.-.?;. .: rib-'r tbe news yet reached 

^ :. .^ u ■ 5ii::»-jtf a:T\e-ls are huddled 

mar no more 
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with Jack Morris and my Lord March. He is twenty 
years younger than she. Never mind. To4ay is to- 
day in which we are all eqnaL This moment is ours. 
Come, let us walk a little way over the heath, Harry. 
She will go, though she feels a deadly assurance that 
he will tell her all is over between them, and that he 
lores the dark-haired girl at Oakhorst 
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^^ In a word, Mr. Warrington has won our money in a veiy 
gentlemanlike manner ; and, as I like him, and wish to win 
some of it back again, I put him under your worship's saiutlj 
guardianship. Adieu 1 I am going to the North, and shall be 
back for Doncaster* 

'' Yours ever, dear Qeorge, 

"M.&R. 

" To Qeorgb Auqustus Sklwtn, Esq., at White's Chocolate 
House, St James's Street." 
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conversation and society. It iras diSeient from tiie 
talk of the ribald people round about Harrj. Mz. 
Wolfe never spoke of cards, or horses' pedigrees; or 
bragged of his performances in the hnnting-fi^d, or 
boasted of the favors of women; cnr retailed anj of 
the innumerable scandals of the time. It was not % 
good time. That old world was more dissolute than 
our& There was an old king with mistresses openlj 
in his train, to whom the great folks of tibe land did 
honor. Thei^ was a nobility, many of whom were 
mad and reckless in the parsnit of pleasure; HMCie 
was a looseness of words and acts whi^ we mnt 
noit^ as faithful historians, wit^ioiit going into parfcio- 
nlars, and needlessly shocking present leadeza. Our 
young gentleman had lighted upon some of tiie wild- 
est <^ ^ese wild pec^e, and had found an old lefab- 
tive who lived in the verv midst of the rouL 

Harrv then did not xemaik how Ckilanel Wdie 
avoided him, or when they oasnaDy met at £r8t sotaee 
ihe Ookmel'$ cold and ahered demeanor. He did not 
know the $:lories that were told of him. Who does 
know the i:|;ones that aie told of hzm f Who mikes 
tJieiTt r Whi^ are the fathers: of those wandrons lies ? 
T^iV^r Hattx <^iA not know the repuacaan he was ge^ 
tin^ ; anr. that whil^ he was ridmcr his horse and 
|4i(%-iTif: hi^ pone an^ taking his iroiic. he wns pss^ 
inc amoncf^t manv resmertahle T^ersons inr heinc li* 
most abandoned and profi^ai^ and godless of yonng 
men. 

Alft.^, w>d j*l«3s ' tr think that thf lac whom we liked 
?vv. f^nr "ti'ho WHS ^o pentle anc oniet when wid: ns. sd 

?iimnk aiv\ ^f>o easi>r T^leased. should he a hardened 

> « • 

pTy^ijTHt^, a «Tv»T>dthrifk a oontiTmed punesoer. a fie- 
<j»K*i>t^T a: «h»n4iAned woiner. ' These Clones came xr 
woTt4i> Oolone". Lamben at 4>akhursR : ms; one had 
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for a fortnigli^ — the bones hsve notibixig to do. 
Biqiposewe — " And here he leans over the teUe 
and whispers in her ear. 

^ISj dearest Martini The Tery thingl" dies 
yw^ lAmberL tafcing J^ ^r hnsband's ^m*^ mm! pyffli#. 
ingit 

<<What's the Teiy things Mother?" cries yoong 
CSiarley, who is home lor his Bartlemytide holidays. 

^'Theveiythingistogotosaiiper. Come, Doetor ! 
We win have a bottle of wine to^ii^^ and drink re- 
pentanee to all who think evfl." 

^Amen," says the doctor; <<witb all my beartl" 
And with this the wortiiy family went to Oieir 



>.« 
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should go down to his stables and see his horses : he 
had seTeial horses now ; and when at the staUe Samp- 
son recognized his own horse, which Hany had worn 
from him ; and the fond beast whinnied with plea»> 
nre, and rubbed his nose against his old master's coat. 
Harry rapped out a brisk energetic expression or two^ 
and TOwed by Jupiter that Sampson should have his 
old horse bac^ again : he would gire him to Sampson, 
that he would; a gift which the Chaplain accepted 
fay seizing Harrys hand, and blessing him, — fay fling- 
ing his aims round the horse's neck, and weeping for 
joy there, weeping tears of Bordeaux and gratitode. 
Arm-in-arm the friends walked to VadaTB Bernstein's 
from the stable, of which they brought the odors into 
her ladyship's apartment. Their flushed dfec^s and 
faii^tened eyes showed what their ^jm»ap«Tiw»nt had 
been. Many gentlemen^s cheeks were in the habit of 
flnshing in those days, and from the same cause. 

liladam Bernstein receir^ her nephew's *>^^pl*i-w 
kindly enough. The old la^ relished Sampson's 
faroad jokes asd latding talk from time to time, as 
she liked a highly speed dish or a new emtrie com- 
posed by her ccvtk. upon its two or thi>e>e fcst a^vpear- 
anoes. The onlr amusement of which she did not 
grow tired, she owned, was cards. - The cards dcm\ 
cheai.'' she used to sav. ^ A bad hand tells ran the 
tnith to TOUT fa<^: and theo^ is nothinc so flatter- 
ing in the worid as a good sidt cd tnanps." And 
whe^ she was in a <^v>d^humor, and sdrtinc dcrwn to 
her favorite TvascimA. she would lanriiiiC^T bod her 
nephew's c>4iT»^4;fcin say graoe before the miisl Honest 
SanLTisox did not at £rst caie to take a hand at Tun> 
bridee Welis. Her ladTshiT>"s nliaT was too high for 
him. he woxiid own. slaTOinc his ivviet with a comi- 
cal piteous joc^ and its contents had already been 
handsd over to tiie icntanttte Tom^ at Caat^rvooL 




Mi^'X. i-w i^*^*^-^ L«i4 w^^siA. Aim Mmttj 

w# %.Uh 4»^*^h «««m4*«m4 •«4m«1<m| lift Ttmbrtdge d nring that 
^H.^u*4 M^u*,^ ti«Mi^7 miteltf ht« «ptw«nuioe: these men 
.» ji.4^«4MM k(4M t^«««M|| Vit^iniiui vmluicituily frequented^ 
,|M.4 ^w^*44«.sJ ^»>>M^i»ia««»(4o 9kiU utiil ffnice in the peace- 
«n*i ^«4 4 4.«t*^;Hu «»vM^«mt«l««itimiml» which the J tanght 
i>;m ^«h*4.* *^<4vU^ «vtM<tt %4«nM' h0 iHuUU handle tiie Sails 
^^^u.4«' u;^ .^^.^^fs^*' wM< ^VT i^^^«H)i«ir «.^ the Seocin^ 

::,yW..,.*, ^^^if ^*'m»% 4 >Hji^ V.-l«^>* ^telffsa v^^^ 

o^ «* :».<.->t '^'**^ ^A^^' I4 :.>•«».' ^' CTQ^ 4iininBS1Rr tfi^ 

" *7» vt*- «^« 

.1. . ,..,». »«-. V— ^"* • '•^ - ^"l«'*ytf*>^*"^ ^ VCtt * I?; < «-t'*'mfk>. 
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as mice when I fidl asleep after dinner; to laugh at 
my old jokes ; to admire my sayings ; to be astonished 
at the impudence of those unbelieving reviewers ; to 
be dear filial humbugs, my children I In my castle 
I am king. Let all my royal household back before 
me. 'T is not their natural way of walking, I know : 
but a decorous, becoming, and modest behavior highly 
agreeable to me. Away from me they may do, nay, they 
do do, what they like. They may jump, skip, dance, 
trot, tumble over head and heels, and kick about freely, 
when they are out of the presence of my majesty. 
Do not then, my dear young friends, be surprised at 
your mother and aunt when they cry out, ^' Oh, it was 
highly immoral and improper of Mr. Warrington to 
be writing home humdrum demure letters to his dear 
mamma, when he was playing all sorts of meny 
pranks ! " — but drop a curtsy, and say, " Yes, dear 
grandmamma (or aunt, as may be), it was very wrong 
of him : and I suppose you never had your fun when 
^ou were young." Of course, she didn't And the 
sun never shone, and the blossoms never budded, and 
the blood never danced, and the fiddles never sang, in 
her spring-time. Ehy Sahetl mon lait depoide et man 
bonnet de nuit I Ho, Betty I my gruel and my slippers ! 
•^d ^^f 7^ frisky, merry little souls I and dance, and 
have your merry little supper of cakes and ale ! 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

THE BEAB AKD THE LEADEB. 

OuB candid readers know the real state of the case 
regarding Harry Warrington and that luckless Catta- 
rina; but a number of the old ladies at Tunbridge 
Wells supposed the Virginian to be as dissipated as 
any young English nobleman of the highest quality^ 
and Madame de Bernstein was especially incredulous 
about her nephew's innocence. It was t^e old lady's 
firm belief that Harry was leading not only a merry 
life but a wicked one, and her wish was father to the 
thought that the lad might be no better than his 
neighbors. An old Eoman herself she liked her 
nephew to do as Rome did. All the scandal regard- 
ing Mr. Warrington's Lovelace adventures she eagerly 
and complacently accepted. We have seen how, on 
one or two occasions, he gave tea and music to the 
company at the Wells; and he was so gallant and 
amiable to the ladies (to ladies of a much better figure 
and character than the unfortunate Cattarina), that 
Madam Bernstein ceased to be disquieted regarding 
the silly love afiEair which had had a commencement 
at Castlewood, and relaxed in her vigilance over Lady 
Maria. Some folks — many old folks — are too sel- 
fish to interest themselves long about the affairs of 
their neighbors. The Baroness had her trumps to 
think of, her dinners, her twinges of rheumatism : and 
her suspicions regarding Maria and Harry, lately so 
lively, now dozed, and kept a careless, unobservant 
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watch. She may have thought that the danger was 
over, or she may have ceased to care whether it ex- 
isted or not, or that artful Maria, by her conduct, may 
have quite cajoled, soothed, and misguided the old 
Dragon, to whose charge she was given over. At 
Maria's age, nay, earlier indeed, maidens have learnt 
to be very sly, and at Madam Bernstein's time of life, 
dragons are not so fierce and alert They cannot turn 
80 readily, some of their old teeth have dropped out, 
and their eyes require more sleep than they needed in 
days when they were more active, venomous, and 
dangerous. I, for my part, know a few female dragons 
de par le mondey and as I watch them and remember 
what they were, admire the softening influence of 
years upon these whilom destroyers of man and 
womankind. Their scales are so soft that any knight 
with a moderate power of thrust can strike them: 
their claws, once strong enough to tear out a thousand 
eyes, only fall with a feeble pat that scarce raises the 
skin: their tongues, from their toothless old gums, 
dart a venom which is rather disagreeable than deadly. 
See them trailing their languid tails, and crawling 
home to their caverns at roosting time I How weak 
are their powers of doing injury I their maleficence 
how feeble ! How changed are they since the brisk 
days when their eyes shot wicked fire ; their tongue 
spat poison ; their breath blasted reputation ; and 
they gobbled up a daily victim at least 1 

If the good folks at Oakhurst could not resist the 
testimony which was brought to them regarding 
Harry's ill-doings, why should Madam Bernstein, 
who in the course of her long days had had more 
experience of evil than all the Oakhurst family put 
together, be less credulous than they ? Of course 
every smgle old woman of her ladyship's society be- 
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Rench dnke and marqiiifl, who distJngnishfd himself 
in Europe, and America likewise, and has oW^ed 
posterity faj learing behind him a choice Tclinne of 
memoirs, which the gentle reader is speciallj waraed 
nol to consults Haring performed ttte pazt of Dcm 
Joan in his own country, in oora, and in other parts of 
Eorope, he has kindly noted down the names of 
many coortrbeanties who fell lictims to his powers 
of fascination ; and rery pleasant reading no doofat it 
most be for the grandsons and descendants of the 
fashionable persons amongst whom our fariHiaixi noble- 
man moTed, to find the names of their ancestiesses 
adorning M. le Jhic^M sprightly pages, aikd fiherr 
fimilties recorded by the candid wxiter ^who cazised 



In the coarse of the p e i t q^rin atioDS of this noiiile- 
man, he risitad Xorth America, and^ as had been his 
eostom in Eorope, proceeded straightwmT to fall in 
lovtt. And curious it is to contrast the elegant re- 
finements of European societr, where, according to 
Mon^eign^emrj he had bat to lay siege to a woman in 
order to ranqnish her, witfh the simple lires and 
habits of the colonial folks, amozurst whom tlas 
Enropean enslaver of hearts did not, it appears, make 
a single oonqnest. Had he done sa he would as 
oeitainlT have narrated his victories in Pennsvlvania 
and yew England, as he described his snooesses in 
this and his own ooontrr. Travellers in America 
have cried out quite londlv enooxrh against the rude- 
ness and barbarism of Transatlantic manners ; let the 
present writ-er give the hnmlile testimoiiy of his ex- 
perience that the conversation of American gentle- 
men is crenerally modest and, to the best of his belief, 
the lives of the women pure, 

We have said that Mr, Harry Warrington brought 



^■H 



prmised. Shein^ fts fcmdof himasBheooiildbeofsiiT- 
thing; wms pleased in his oompany, Kith his good looks. 
Ids rnanlT ooarageoos bearing, his hlnshes, which csme 
so readHj, his bright eyes, his deep jonthfnlvoioe. His 
ahreirdness and simplicitT oanstantly amused her ; she 
would hare wearied of him long before, had he been 
derer. or learned, or wittr. or other than he was. 
^ TTe must find a good wife for him. Chaplain,^ she 
said to lir. Sampson. ^I have one or two in mj 
CTcw who. I think, will sadx hisL We mnst set hzm 
upheld; he ner^r will bear going hack vo his sax- 
ages again, or u» lire with his licue Meshodisi of a 



l(ow abcras this poast Mz. SasipsoBv too. was per- 
•oqolIt assxioos, and hfti a^ a wife in his ere for 
Hanx. I s ciy ase he ansss haxe had scsoe ■en n ne at a - 
tkos wi:h his ksc as CaiSjewxjC. wiusx we haxe 
knari eiq^ffvaszax 9x» zhsibisxxl of 'gcnipfcTT&rr.triy his 
rinyi'aifrt with a gwc Iiriztg «r cc^x? rccnrsacKL. in 

WTssMs- reordi3sg a ssazrm^ f?r Ladr Mxnsk. If hss 
fooi 'O&cie* eoisj'i ^Ip ^^02 a:ix3.^Gts Iskix tu> a xsiooizzii* 
&iJ3.pi5<:c Wis r«ftiCT :s: -fSLTurj :±if2i: uni b» s:w 

kiii T»jiiz;£ fnrfiai WW* nKtrTTittt* ii tasu ecuzse jf ii f •f^v 
kucrs^ Ilw parsed w^jii.'tfd ia. hrfgn jpinss*. p^oti ip- 
piecmK. :r:!«:c-^x3i/ji: ; prftwnii^L to no icm of iqriifajiL- 

4j» TTjua;^ fcnaiii by Aaj iiif4«ulifi» <vitsbi%aks *2i lexicj 
cr Linjncr<iJL:di]r cf rsfcT^ rrruTttni-Tic his pnpiL pifrliap} 
fr.Tii puci.'jv p«riiu.ptf frjin i:<;m.piainsuii> cnly into tiiitf 
aLUZf;c in.j:$tiifinif!5^ im is T^ru ^ luiii mjt tfii^in^^ him tihid 
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man recommended to him by his other noble patron, 
the Earl of OasUewood. He was proud of appearing 
at Harry's side, and as his humble retainer, in public 
talked about him to the company, gave orders to 
Harry's tradesmen, from whom, let us hope, he re- 
ceived a percentage in return for his recommendations, 
performed all the functions of atde-de^amp — others, 
if our young gentleman demanded them from the 
obsequious divine, who had gayly discharged the du- 
ties of ami du primce to ever so many young men of 
fashion, since his own entrance into the world. It 
must be confessed that, since his arrival in Europe, 
Mr. Warrington had not been uniformly lucky in the 
friendships which he had made. 

^ What a reputation, air, they have made for you in 
this place!" cries Mr. Sampson, coming back from 
tiie coffee-house to his patztm. ''Monsieur de Riche- 
lieu was nothing to you ! " 

^How do you mean, Monsiear de Biehelieu? — 
Never was at Minorca in my life,'' says downright 
Harry, who had not heard of those victories at home 
which made the Fi^ench duke famous. 

Mr. Sampson explained. The pretty widow Patcham 
who had just arrived was certainly desperate about 
Mr. Wairington : her way of going on at the rooms, 
the nicrht beforeu proved that. As for Mrs. Hooper, 
that was a known casew and the Alderman had fetched 
his wife back to London for no odier reason. It was 
the talk of the whole Wells. 

*• Who siivs so ? ^ cries cmt Harrv, indisrnantlv. ** I 

should like to meet the man who dares sav so, and 

« 

eonfo-and the villain!"* 

- 1 shoiiilvi not like to s}k>w him to vou." savs Mr. 
^iun|>sion, laucrhing, ^-It might be the worse far 
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mant in a bout of good wine at which, if a maft eooli 
but remain, wit, wisdom, courage, generositj, eio* 
quenoe, happiness, were his ; but the. moment passes 
and that other glass somehow spoils the state of 
beatitude^ There is a headache in the morning; we 
are not going into Parliament for our native town; 
we are not going to shoot those French ofBicers who 
have been speaking disrespeetfullj of our country^; 
and poor Jeremy Diddler calls about eleven o'clock 
for another half-soTereign, and we are unwell in bed, 
and oan^t see him, and send him empty away. 

\\>1U then, as they sat over their generous cupe» 
the company having departed^ and the — th bottle 
of claret being brought in by Monsitar Baibean, tlia 
Chai^ain found hinmelf in an eloquent slate, with n 
strong dceire tor incukaling sublime moral preoepte». 
whilst Harry was moved by an extreme longing to 
ext>lain his whole private history, and impart all kia 
pw^s^mt fMlings to his new frimL Mark that i»tL 
Why MNM# a man si^ ewything tiial eoaas u|^ptr» 
«K>$l in his noble mind becmose^ lopoaUi » he has 
sw^K^w^ a half«{^t mote of wine than he ocdnmilj 
dhn)»t ? Sap^x>«^ I had committed a mMLr^x (of 
cvHXf^ I allow tW slierrr and <rh.ii»pa|pa» as diaaKrv 
$hvviUi I announce that hocunile aocaewbeie aboea 
ihf^ ;hiv\l tvttii^ (in a small paitr of m«n> of e^snet at 

ijrrai^4 aanoiuwed a f#w pe^^^ HadL 

"^ I aaa (vad lo heir wtua ^iver «oA eg g ^aa 
Wnk; v^r^ M!«a»i ii> t^ C^^mr-'nfc Mr. Warsnce»; 

ia:3k ♦ IV wtai? » msA TMia. Y^xa ^v»? jais< 

l^s Yvc vii:r Vmt i»^vit ^xastT. ama HMCia 
t^rc^ Al !* xiT 3A«r «r. iwtt ace ^ic ^ w Sii 
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** Another bottle of riches I Capital, capital ! How 
beautifully you speak French, Mr. Harry." 

"I cto speak it well," says Harry. "At least, when 
I speak Monsieur Barbeau understands me well 
enough." 

" You do everything well, I think. You succeed in 
whatever you try. That is why they have fancied 
here you have won the hearts of so many women, 
sir." 

" There you go again about the women ! I tell you 
I don't like these stories about women. Ckmfound 
me, Sampson, why is a gentleman's character to be 
blackened so?" 

"Well, at any rate, there is one, unless my eyes 
deceive me very much indeed, sir I " cries the 
Chaplain. 

"Whom do you mean?" asked Harry, flushing 
very red. 

"Nay. I name no names. It isn't for a poor 
chaplain to meddle with his betters' doings, or to 
know their thoughts," says Mr. Sampson. 

" Thoughts ! w?uU thoughts, Sampson ? " 

" I fancied I saw, on the part of a certain lovely 
and respected lady at Castlewood, a preference ex- 
hibited. I fancied, on the side of a certain distin- 
guished young gentleman, a strong liking manifested 
itself: but I may have been wrong, and ask pardon." 

"Oh, Sampson, Sampson!" broke out the young 
man. " I tell you I am miserable. I tell you I have 
been longing for some one to confide in, or ask advice 
of. You do know, then, that there has been some- 
thing going on — something between me and — help 
Mr. Sampson, Monsieur Barbeau — and — some one 
else ? " 

"I have watched it this month past," says the 
Chaplain. 
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" Wlio would never forgive yoa ? " 

^'1 don't intend to let anybody meddle in my affiun^ 
not Madam Esmond nor anybody elac^" cries Harry : 
^butyouaeey Sampacmy she ig old — and, oh, liang it! 
Wkj did Annt Bematein tell me— " 

"Tell yon what?'' 

"Something I can't divulge to anybody, aomething 
that tortures mel" 

"Notaboutthe — the— " The Chaplain paused: he 
was going to say about her ladyship's little affair with 
the French dancing-master; about other little anee- 
dotes affecting her character. But he had not drunk 
wine enough to be quite candid, or too much, and was 
past the real moment of virtue. 

"Yes, yes, every oue of 'em false — every one of 
^eml" shrieks out Harry. 

"Great powers, what do you mean ?^ aaks his friend. 

"These, sir, these!'' says Harry, beating a tattoo 
on bis own white teeth. " I did n't know it when I 
asked her. I swear I didn't know it. Oh, it's Iwr- 
rible ! — it's horrible ! and it has caused me nights of 
agony, Sampson. My dear old grandfather had a set^ 
a Frenchman at Charleston made them for him, and 
we used to look at 'em grinning in a tumbler, and 
when they were out, his jaws used to &11 in — I never 
thought she had 'em-" 

*' Had tchat, sir ? " again a^ed the Chaplain. 

''Confound it, sir, don't yon see I mean t^eth ? " says 
Harry, rapping the table. 

"Xay, only two." 

" And how the devil do you know, sir ? " asks the 
young man, fiercely. 

''I — I had it from her maid. She had two teeth 
knocked out by a stone which cut her lip a little, and 
they have been replaced." 
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me about the horse, and whose bones I '11 break. I 
give you Lady Maria — Heaven bless her, and Heaven 
bless youy Sampson, and you deserve to be a bishop, 
old boy I " 

''There are letters between you, I suppose?" says 
Sampson. 

''Letters! Dammy, she's always writing me let- 
ters ! — never gets me into a window but she sticks 
one in my cuff. Letters, that is a good idea. Look 
here I Here 's letters I " And he threw down a pocket- 
book containing a heap of papers of the poor lady's 
composition. 

" Those are letters, indeed. What a post-bag 1 " says 
the Chaplain. 

" But any man who touches them — dies — dies on 
the spot I " shrieks Harry, starting from his seat, and 
reeling towards his sword ; which he draws, and then 
stamps with his foot, and says, " Ha 1 ha ! " and then 
lunges at M. Barbeau, who skips away from the lunge 
behind the Chaplain, who looks rather alarmed. And 
in my mind I behold an exciting picture of the lad, with 
his hair dishevelled, ranging about the toomflamberge 
au verUj and pinking the affrighted innkeeper and chap- 
lain. But oh, to think of him stumbling over a stool, 
and prostrated by an enemy who has stole away his 
brains ! Come, Gumbo ! and help your master to 
bed! 
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white cart-horse, went as onicom leader, to help the 
carriage horses up the first hilly five miles of the road 
from Oakhurst to Westerham. The carriage was an 
ancient vehicle, and was believed to have served in 
the procession which had brought Greorge L from 
Greenwich to London, on his first arrival to assume 
the sovereignty of these realms. It had belonged to 
Mr. Lambert's father, and the family had been in the 
habit of regarding it, ever since they could remember 
uiything, as one of the most splendid e o ac h es in the 
three kingdoms. Brian, coachman, and — must it also 
be owned ? — ploughman, of the Oakhnrst fomily, had 
It place on the box, with Mr. Charley by his side. The 
pteeions clothes were padced in imperials on tiie rooL 
The Colonel's pistols were pmt in the podcets of the 
CiRiage, and ihe blnnderboss hong behind the box, in 
naeh of Brian, who was an old soldier. Xo highway- 
iMn, however, molested the ocmvoy ; not ex^en an inn- 
keeper levied contributions on Colond Lambert, wIki, 
with a slender porse and a large family, was not to be 
plundered by those or any other depredaton on the 
king's highway; and a reascnable cheap modest lod^ 
ing had been eng^ed for tiiem by younc Colonel 
Wolfe, at the house where he was in the habit of put- 
ting up, and whither he himsdf aecompaiiied them on 
horseback. 

It happened that these lodgings were opposite 
HEadam Bemstein^s: and as the Oakhurst famHv 
reached their quarters on a Saturday erening. liifT 
ocjnld see chair after chair dxschaitring powdered 
beaux and pat/^iied and brocaded beauties at ti» 
Baronesses door, who was holdrnc <wie of her manv 
card-parties. The snu was ndt yet down (far our azs 
oestors be.can their dissipations at early hours, and 
were 81 meal, drink, or cards, axrr tiine after three 
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hemnetl 'Fondness prerailed. Mamma gsre wsf ' 
(she always will, Mes. Lambert! ) — 



'FondneMpiefailed, M tmms gsre way, — 

Kitty at hesrft denie 
Obtained the chariot for a day. 
And set the worid on fire! " 

^I am sore it most have been yery inflammaHe,** 
says Mamma. 

^ So it was, my dear, twenty years ago^ much more 
inflammable than it is now," remarks the ColoneL 

** Nonsense, Mr. Lambert,'' is Mamma's answer. 

^Look, look!'' cried Hetty, running forward and 
pointing to the little sqnare, and the covered gallery, 
where was the door leading to Madam Bernstein's 
apartment, and round which stood a crowd of street 
urchins, idlers, and yokels, watching the company. 

** It 's Harry Warrington ! " exclaims Theo, waving 
a handkerchief to the young Virginian : but Warring- 
ton did not see Miss Lambert The Virginian was 
walking arm-in-arm with a portly clergyman in a crisp 
rustling silk gown, and the two went into Madame de 
Bernstein's door. 

'< I heard him preach a most admirable sermon here 
last Sunday," says Mr. Wolfe; ^'a little theatrical, 
but most striking and eloquent." 

<' You seem to be here most Sundays, James," says 
Mrs. Lambert 

<< And Monday, and so on till Saturday," adds the 
ColoneL " See, Harry has beautified himself already, 
hath his hair in buckle, and I have no doubt is going 
to the drum too." 

** I had rather sit quiet generally of a Saturday even- 
ing," says sober Mr. Wolfe ; << at any rate away from 
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^lis noil; ii is tlieir «cnd XsjartoHr wba forr 
fSbeeaam of Ae tbuntt/'eam Idhem a£ tS»iM- «► 
puldkaiL ** lliiiik of te luhofft of tiift C&xiadt nut 
tbe pmodcst pobilily of ths worid ciijiiyingr sul Ifeir^ 
iDglKfiDR tint panted Hi^DtttKLJcHfao^ m^iU't^ 
ashoMv adbsme!* 

** Onnf Bi io ag^ hoe toote out CoioiiBl W<iiiftv iBid» 
maldBpadaflkatlBsktt^nnilnaxl&rmmiL Bkf&KC 
seentibe jtxmg hdj wham teaAnapnC »ui hiorjiiiin^ 
dian walkiBg' acTOM tte Rntilei <m i^^ 
eaA pntf , and tftcf OHaa «p wtxbt tthif^ (CmmtMaF a£ 
YMimmmfih rWatmoigmwm^iaipiffmim 
tfe twv Imk fpoilml aad temfHral^ anf. tdtmar tnm 
made Ite l a wp w ift i«f«acBflia And hmm fin- 1^ OmnttuM^ 
and waEted tcstOi s&^&titoi p»ii»fdiia:aenb%'(flf»ir(ii[itflUf 



lotidaif ftmffi it wfUb &iitt||Mtiiiii: ini bvAj^w^^ant ^ 
^ A 9«mgr fifr liJMlbe fifing 

mam ftoiii liifwii (lh)#^i itw«w^^ ifiU* rMvitiMi fiv iiuftv^fOt tto 
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^ Look, Tjgtfihnr,'^ Ifae eaniBB tedk Joi£ «b^ "^^S^ yuu 
Me tibflt Bnif hudd iis Vw¥ ! i » ^gtftjiaip aOH t&t ^imyy ^Kstfti 
m «taflk? ISiBCt is ttftie Qensiiafi Mol JobifflaiL Me 
^QOBOfiG te Iftie ]F\niBC6 somfltnanBfi to Me 

wBfi nirtitiBng unit^ iBome tfiniHpflf ^nflt ohjrif nt tt&e ^feenr 
ta^Dike iaedGpe Xxe. Browii'^ 1aEi:^^4dis|L Ui£j Sopt^ "tea 
^Sbeat, t«^0pe&oe a oi^); I ham^ Msl -S-vkaasm m^ ht 
ftuiifl. ftnd fitfvtxuliBeoi ion&i£«^lftist Truflrrr ttapi^jmA Aim- 
pBiioe — -wikst a j»pritf of msniEfsr ior taal^ ^ 

sighmgj MB h3M teet^ ciloBad <a& m OoiEse ftliBe, -^ jmd libe 
gfmrtilfiingii wiiam Mx. JcAmBoiL was ^grifli,^ vmmtitmMw 

^ CkEnflBA 1 '" cnr bIQ *&£ ^wamsn in a liwRgtih, taiA 
nm to 1^ -windcnr te fioelihedr fiwuEite -yaatet. Br 
I2I0S isxnel^ Sim "was sm^ lihe stistB ^wbfc t^wizObflxng 
ct^exiifiad, snd libe 'if> g i< ." > M '* oame md "H^Wtwii t^ 
csndles in the BasxmesB'fi mam ojiposite our fipea. 

I!heo and her •motfhqr waee •ffTtacncHng together look- 
ing from their plaoe of bbBervsfciaiL !DiB]!<e ^wae a 
small niimiiiiatioii at Mrs. Brown's tsrt and tea-shop, 
by '^hich our friends oonld see one ladx ^retting Mx. 
BdohardBon'E hat and stick, and another tring a shawl 
round his neck, after which he walked home. 

^^ Oh, dear me ! he does not look like Gxandison ! ^ 
ches Thea 

'^ I zather think I wish we had not seen him, mr 
dear," says Maimna, who has heen deBcrihed as a most 
sentimental woman and eager novel reader ; and here 
again t^iej were intermpted hy Miss Hetty, who 
eried: 

^ 'Sever mind that little &t man, but loc& Tonder, 
Mamma." 
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tington appealed there. MeitLbui' »pok« to tHua oilu:r 
of the subject on which both weire U'<M^Uig. XluUy 
WW a little provoked with Chujriey, who wy« idiu^u/i - 
cms about breakfant, and told hiiu iun wm aiwa>;^ 
thinking of eatiug. Xu reply to her JMacAMtu; iiiquuy, 
he artlesBlv owned he should like aijotiitor chA;u>4; -cal^i', 
and good-natured Theo, laughiug, tuiid ithtc kud a m/.- 
peuce. aud if the cake-shop were open ot a biuuxuy 
moniiug Oharle^'^ should have oiie. The 4;aki;'bjivp 
was open : and Theo took out her littk puci^e^ uetied 
Yrr her dearest Irieud at lichooi, aiui ooauiimii^ utj 
poi^tet-pieoe. her graudiuother'b guiXiea. jlu^ blciiucj' 
littie stor^ of shilliiigb — uay. M/iue coppci luouc/ at 
cme ezici : aud she vreateu Ouariey Vu tutr iia;;a^ ivii^ij 
he iov*j(.L. 

A frreat uea] oi luie eouipaiiv wafe at ciawk;!.- 
There wa£> tuat iuuiiv vkC JL»uciAeM>. ajic oio ii3.^.4aii. 
BeruBVeii:. witi Laay iilaii^ ai XAer biuc: auf.. ^. 
Wolie. o*. eouri»(r. oy tiMr siut u! Jii^ liOM'tii^i. auO 
hujL^iU'/ \MXdi utci out ol tue bUMtM: yttSLUUrijuor, ; au'> jiIj 
Kieuaruoo:^ witt: a 4M$vy o- xadM»&. Oi«e ol luei: a..- 
JkLu»> i^'ieickiA^'. iii'apa teUb tu^Ui. ai^er Ciiurci . i:i4jj.i;. 
Fieiclmg ^ bibu?.' . •• Ui- girit, ajjai goo*. coAupaii \ !*•- 
WHS ! aA< Xu^ uoOa.* 4U« Mk^rtx. a uu^*:: u' jb ^^u.' 

wiuiv H uiiuti . 4; V *5 ' au V e' Uu-r iAUi«u/r 'f • ^ixu' . l;**:! ■ 

JUla you M»*r iAUv i^K LuliAe<^ iuuliU lO Um, kLl'yul «i: l^* 

i>exie:. aju'. u^on: w**. i/* l^i«< o: u*t m^au;'.. aaIL*- 

tirClUil'-. IJ ^eaiAAfc-I-UiCtJCiMMl V j:UJ'. Wiiit'. i* iOiaiv-'U 

a4>U4-^ ©ioaOiu;. ii^>» Ai', i#ua«',*i«r u^ ow»-*i', t'^ Lii*. Oi', 
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* I zsaHj *^jd HOC lemazk whether he was there or 
ZLU' mm ICas Hecsr, toesmg her head up. 

3nL Tbesk, wbo wm aH truth, said, ^ Yes, I thought 
2L inn, jod was aocrj he was not there ; and so did 
TTHL -sunjL q£ hinu ELettr." 

•^ I iiii no sDch dinig; Miss," persists Hetty. 

-^ rhfflt whj did joa whisper to me it was Harry's 
''iergyaaa who preached ? " 

-^ Tq ^imk of iCr. Warrington's clergyman is not to 
thmk or Ml Warrington. It was a most excellent 8e^ 
3ion« eertainlj, azki the children sang most dreadfully 
cue of rune. Azkd there is Lady Maria at the window 
orposxte* smelling at the roses; and that is Mr. Wolfe's 
5tep» I know his great military tramp. Eight left — 
nzfir left ! How do you do, Colonel Wolfe I " 

** Why do you look so glum, James ? " asks Colonel 
Lambert, good^iaturedly. ^^Has the charmer been 
scolding thee, or is thy conscience pricked by Uie 
sermon. Mr. Sampson, isn't the parson's name ? A 
famous preacher, on my word ! " 

*^A pretty preacher, and a pretty practitioner!" 
says Mr. Wolfe, with a shrug of his shoulders. 

^Whv, I thought the discourse did not last ten 
minutes, and Madam did not sleep one single wink 
during the sermon, didst thou, Molly ? " 

*• Did you see when the fellow came into church ? " 
asked the indignant Colonel Wolfe. " He came in at 
the open door of the common, just in time, and as the 
psalm was over." 

'' Well, he had been reading the service probably to 
some sick person ; there are many here," remarks Mrs. 
Lambert. 

" Reading the service ! Oh, my good Mrs. Lambert ! 
Do you know where I found him ? I went to look 
for your young scapegrace of a Virginian.'' 
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Mr. Wolfe looked very mach discomfortecL "I am 
sure, Aunt Lamberti I did not intend to hurt Hester's 
feelings." 

"No, James," she said, very kindly — the young 
officer used to call her Aunt I^mbert in quite early 
days —and she gave him her hand. 

Mr. Lambert whistled his favorite tune of "Over 
the hills and far away," with a drum accompaniment 
performed by his fingers on the window. " I say, you 
must n't whistle on Sunday, Papa I " cried the artless 
young gown-boy from Grey Friars ; and then sug- 
gested that it was three hours from breakfast, and he 
ahould like to finish Theo's cheese-cake. 

"Oh, you greedy child 1" cries Theo. But here, 
hearing a little exclamatory noise outside, she ran out 
of the room, closing the door behind her. And we 
will not pursue her. The noise was that sob which 
broke from Hester's panting, overloaded heart; and, 
though we cannot see, I am sure the little maid flung 
herself on her sister's neck, and wept upon Theo's 
kind bosom. 

Hetty did not walk out in the afternoon when the 
ftunilv took the air on the common, but had a head- 
ache and lay on her bed, where her mother watched 
her. Charley ha^i discovered a comrade from Grev 
Friars: Mr. Wolfe of course pairevi o5 with Miss 
Lowther: and Theo and her father, taking their 
aober walk in the Sabbath sunshine^ found Madam 
Bernstein baskiuvr on a bench unAor a tivt*, her niece 
and nephew in atti?ndanc>e* H.irry ran up to greet his 
dear friends : he was rsuliant with :^easure at behold- 
ing them — the elder ladies wer? mvtst graoaous to the 
Colonel and his wife, who had so kindiv wejcamei 
their Harrv. 

How T^ob> ana h^nds»vvae he AV^ked. Theo thooght : 
slie called him bv h:$ Ohristsaa name, as if be 
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really her brother. " Why did we not see you sooner 
to-day, Harry?" she asked. 

" I never thought you were here, Theo." 

" But you might have seen us if you wished." 

" Where ? " asked Harry. 

" Thercj sir," she said, pointing to the church. And 
she held her hand up as if in reproof; but a sweet 
kindness beamed in her face. Ah, friendly young 
reader, wandering on the world and struggling with 
temptation, may you also have one or two pure hearts 
to love and pray for you ! 



END OF VOL. I. 
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